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	Filing and Falling

Chapter 1

Late again. That was what kept repeating in Clarke Griffin's head as she ran to her history lecture. Eight am on a Friday was just an awful time for a lecture. No lectures should ever be that early ever. She overslept practically every time. Last week she had vowed to not go out on Thursday so as to ensure she got sufficient rest and did not oversleep. But then last night Raven had said she needed a wing woman and how could Clarke resist. The only plus was that exercise is supposedly good for her hangover and running to class was definitely vigorous exercise.

Why did this class have to be with Professor Wood of all people? She practically ran the school. The whole reason Clarke had taken this course in the first place was to try and get on professor Woods' good side. If she did that then all her other profs would stop scoffing every time they read her name on the class list. It just figures that she would get the class at this ungodly early hour and now all her great planning was going down the drain.

She turned the corner and could finally see her lecture hall. Her jog became a sprint as she saw that a group of students were walking in at that moment. Maybe she wasn't that late after all. She quickly checked her watch and discovered she was in fact definitely super late.

When at last she entered the lecture hall she was panting. She opened the door and stumbled into the lecture hall. It was a smaller class, less than 100 students, and they all turned to stare at Clarke. She only really saw were the piercing green pair on her professor's face. She raised her eyebrows, unimpressed with Clarke's tardiness.

Embarrassment finally got the best of Clarke. She bowed down her head and shuffled to the back of the class. There was one empty seat in the far corner. Why did it have to be so far?

Professor Woods watched her like a hawk. Her eyes followed the blonde all the way to her seat. Clarke slumped into the chair with a huff receiving a glare from the student sitting beside her. The professor waited until Clarke was seated to continue.

Clarke knew she was going to have to give Raven a stern talking to about parties on Thursday. Before she could do that she had to get through this entire lecture without throwing up which was proving to be more difficult than she had foreseen. Maybe that second round of flip cup had been a bad idea, but it had been worth it to beat Raven twice. The pounding in her head was making it difficult to focus on any the professor was saying. She just kept chanting _do not puke Griffin keep it together_ in her head. Suddenly Professor Woods looked over to Clarke expectantly. The blonde just stared back blankly. Had she been asked a question? The whole class was now staring at her.

"Could anyone else provide an answer for Miss Griffin?" the professor shot the blonde an irritated look.

Clarke internally smacked herself for not listening. So much for her plan to get on Woods' good side. No prof liked someone who was late and didn't listen in class.

Some nerd in the front rows hand shot up. When the professor nodded towards her she practically shouted out some name Clarke had never even heard of. Apparently it was the right answer. The professor nodded, "It's good to know someone cares enough about this course." She gave Clarke the tiniest glare and it still scared Clarke half to death. She slumped lower in her chair. No wonder the other prof's were scared of her.

_That girl had probably read the whole textbook and had zero social life_, Clarke told herself.

When the class was finally let out Clarke gave herself an internal high five for surviving. Her moment of excitement was interrupted by her professor's voice.

"Clarke may I speak with you a moment." Professor Woods was standing over her desk. She didn't even turn as she called for Clarke. The blonde was terrified. She walked tentatively towards the Prof. Woods didn't even look up as she spoke with a stern finality in her voice, "If you're going to arrive 40 minutes late to my lecture please take your seat silently and do not disrupt the entire class."

"I'm so sorry. Eight o'clock and I just really don't get along." Clarke tried to joke. The professor was unfazed by her attempt at humor, she merely looked unimpressed by the comment. "Is there any way I could make it up and maybe learn the part of the lecture that I missed."

"The assigned reading from last week covers the topic." Professor Wood responded coldly. Maybe it was time that Clarke started reading those. The professor looked Clarke over a moment and then added, "I do have some filing that needs to be done. I suppose you could do it."

"Yeah I can totally do that." Clarke's answer was a little too excited, she really needed this. She tried to play it off as cool and aloof but her plan failed as per usual.

"Alright then be at my office at seven tonight." With that professor Woods turned swiftly on the balls of her feet and exited the room. Clarke stayed planted where she was standing for a moment. Maybe her plan of getting on the prof's good side might work out after all. She just had to not mess up this filing thing tonight. But right now she had to go give Raven that stern talking to she had planned.

* * *

><p>AN: Hey Clexakru! This is my first fanfic in this fandom so I would love to know what you think of it so far. Thanks for reading!<p> 


End file.
